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THATTU&F IN FRONT 15 ITS 

TELEVISION "EYE"! IFICAN 

JAM YOUR JACKET INTO IT, 

ITWILLSE&LINP" 




BLACKHAWK 



WE'RE COMING, &LACKHAWK, 
TH15 MINE PETECTOR SHOWS 
WHERE THE TRAPS ARE BURIEP' 
VEER LEFT, EVERYBODY! 




yOU 5AVEP US, 
8LACKHAWK J 
OUR PEFENSES 
WERE SMA5HEP, 
BUT NOT A 80MB 
OR SHELL HIT 
THE CITAPEL 
ITSELF! 



BLACKHAWK 

WELL, CALL^ 
ME DAN' L 
BOONE ANP 
HAWP ME MY 




BLACKHAWK 



MAIS OUI, BLACKHAWK! HE 
EES ZE PARTNER I WEE5H J , 
LATER I WEEL ASK ZE SO- -< 
GORGEOUS PR. LEZA PORA 

PIFFERENT KIND 
^OFPANCE! 




SO WE MEET AT LAST! you 
8LACKHAWKS TURNEP OUT 
TO BE EVEN MORe 
PANGEROUS ADVERSARIES 
THAN I ANTICIPATEP! 



50 YOU'RE THE MYS 
TERI0U5 GENERAL * 
STEEL] IT'LL BE A <* 
PLEA5URE TO WHITTLE 
YOU BACK TO BUCK 
PRIVATE! 




THAT WON'T BE AS 
EASY AS YOU EX- 
PECT, BLACKHAWK. 1 
I'M CALLED GENERAL 
STEEL FOR A VERY 
SOUND REASON! 




IF YOU INSIST \ 
ON FIGHTING, f 
LET'S GET AT / 


^ / LIEBER 

w' 7x HIMMELl . 

VI Kilt! N-L ~y 
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H"- BLACK BEAUTy' 



TURNS AN 
ALSO-RAN P 




MAW VfJJSl:"-?. ! DID "' T **" THE 
IjHADE BEFORE. T «. it too* 'At Arif 

•EAUTy* AND MMMO'I eofa«TTtt 

•HOW ME MAL TB*.N,NO . WHAT 
TEQB1F1C BOUTINES' 



I.W POOOD TOKMOW J SURE, VIC V tuaum 
MU, V.MO v.C . J) T^T^M^S 
, CRUfHfiR/>--OKAV 

job is ■cy'MoaAN, i 
you&s //KNOW I CAN 
IF you/ }. LICK ANY 
STILL \n>>\ JO» 
WANT IT.jy- -^ MOW 







BONOMO 



INCREASE YOUR STRENGTH 



BUILD YOUR BODY 



* BLACK 
BEAUTY 

PROGRESSIVE EXERCISER 

HtAVr DUJY 



BECOME AN ALL-AROUND WtNNEft 



WIN FRfENDS 




Ihi. bi 

r* 

for ih<i 
Yiu git 

Famtut 



LOOK AT WHAT YOU GET! 
I aclion-pockod 'Power-P/ui' CABLE COURSE it literally 

><>«« h.m.elf. Many of today'! m ongm .r, paid $25 w 
MM butnicHM. a. a penonoli.ed mail „7d." ££? 
n new for only U.9S . . . including Jo. 



GAIN POPUtARITY * BE A SUCCES: 

JOE BONOMO SHOWS YOU HOW! 
Why grope in the dork wi.hing? Why lot 
other S uyi run off with your hett airl . . . 
Heal that promotion from you . . , i a |(0 
away thai nation on the team? Now, in 
' ho amojing new 'Black-Beauty' 5-Cable 
Progreiiive Exerciser an d Je> Bonomo'i 
porional initruefiort 'Power-Plu*' method 
_ you, too, can become art aM-arOund 

• winner/ 
SCIENTIFIC! AND HOWI 

J Wait 'til you ■•• what fait progress you 

• make to roal power with 'Block Beauty" 
j end Joe Bonoma. They're with you 'til 

• you're "TOPS" in the field. 

• Bornarr Motfoddon *ayi; 
"At in Instructor In 
muscle bulletins;, you 
should tUnil si Uif hittj 



Wt 



COMPLETE 'POWER-PLUS' 
CABLE COURSE 



V. t 7 ."2" ■"•»*•> • ■ • "Mtud M Jo* Benenw'i 

Block Beauty Progress*. i-Cobl. Exerciser a. a MEE 
9'» 'o you. Oon r t waitl Act KIGHI AWAYI " 





• Jock Dempiey toys 

J "I consider your ■|'ow 

# jr I'lni" Gajjtit Ion" 

■ rnr MlJuruunJ tih.viicil 
o (wrelaiunint — power 
t> sircttsHt - rndurnncr 
Tlin tpcrcu sntf iftort 
run van ruciil »([ 
jour ivJtlrm of horlv rtr 
idnwnrnt srr mlrieu 
Ruts su<i I cannot *n 
«*»re* vour court ■ to 
fcUMi." 



of the Lirt. Miny _. „, : 
DUDlls >lrrjdy attest (o 
your sbtllfji Id building 
better bottles. I ran rec- 
ommend you most hJ«h- 
ly. Here'i wishing you 
•II possible tueeeisl" 



'BLACK BEAUTY' 

5 C ABLE EXERCISER FREE! 

(Worth 3.M olon.l 



Strong m . n tr.ri.fc fart . . . act fasti Now that you've 
AX3 **J* * -/ ■ <»• "m.thing abeu. I, 
qutchlyl Qet going 1 Sond your order In right awoyl 



ACT NOW FOR FREE OFFER 






i 






• N»mr_ 
■ Addreti 

J City 



enoloie $4.tA | n rn r 
>nd con ffir fi.fin 



ho-i. 



Q miHi(T order, Q furl. 

• »htp[i1r.r 'li.ii.-'. 



F-ni (tav^jaav-viH?*^, 
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Ihe Incredible Exploits of- 





7(ut fS THE STORY OF 0ARON MANFZEP VON RfCHTOFEN— 
SUPREMC WAR ACE— WHO UVEP FOG THE MOMENT HE 
CO(/LP MANEUVER MB REP FOKKER TR/PIANE 8EMNP A 
NELFLE9E AUfEP A/RCRAFT- ~ ANP SEOOT/TPOWN 
/N FLAMES f 7M& /$ TtfE AMAZ/N& STORY OF 
RfCHTOFEN'S NA/R'RA/SfNG- CAREER: ANP OF N/ff 
EfOHTY-F/RST VfCT/M / 



9t, WAS EARLY IN 1917 THAT A FOKKER TR/PLANE,FA/NT£P 
REP FROM NOSE TO TAIL, REGAN TO PENT THE CON- 
SCIOUSNESS OF BOTH S/DES OF THE WESTERN FRONT... 



fomeu. TRiPLAwe ou 

OUR TAILS/ 0R£AK 
FOR/MATIOW. 




F^ 



#s" 





DLACKHAWK 




GRIMLY, QUICKLY RICHTOFEN SHOT H/S WAY INTO A 
FANTASTIC LEGENP/ HE CAREO UTTLg ABOUT THE 
HINP Or PLANE HE POWNE0/ RHOTOPLANES , UGHTOR 
HEAVY BOMBERS, OBSERVATION PLANES, FIGHTERS- 
THEY WERE NOTHING MORE THAN LUMBERS TO MM f 




BY THE BEGINNING OF (918 THE BARON HAP 47 
CROSSES ON HIS PLANE TO MATCH THE 4r 
NUMBERS IN THE RECORP BOOKS/ NEEPLESS 
TO SAY, HE HAP BECOME THE IPOL OF THE 
GERMAN AIR FORCE/ [ — 



IT 1$ AMAZlbl&s&ARON 
0/ YOURSELF YOU ARE PEPLETING THB ALLIBO * 
AlR FORCE/ IF WE WIN COMMAND i JM 




BLACKHAWK 



With every pay, thebaron's reputation grew/his 
feats outstrlppep the imagination/ on many 
occasions he literally prove his enemies 
into the grounp without firing? a shot/ 



Cfke BARON'S SKY BATTLES BECAME GREAT, FA&CI ~ 
HATING GLAVITORIA.L CONFLICTS. -WITH THOUSANDS 
OF SOLP/ERS CW BOTH SIPES OF MO MAN'S LANO 
FOR THEIR. AUPIENCE, 



SACRE/ALL THOSE PLANES-, 

ahp thby CAWwor pur A 

BULLET INTO THE 
FOKKER / 




IMS A CLEVER BOXER, RICHTOFEN CAME OUT OF 
BVtRY STRUGGLE WITHOUT A SCRATCH / 



(SENILIS, FOOL/ AERIAL 
(SENILIS/ IT IS CHILP'S 



t'\T IS UNBELIEVABLE, HERR 

WRON? never once HAVE / 

I 0££N A 0ULLET HOLE IN "\ PLAY FOR MB To TAKE 

>©UR PLANE/ WHAT (S THE / ON THEIR BIGGEST 

MAGIC THAT KEEPS ^ 5QUAPRON 

&1LLBT& AWAY -7 



-^ 



THE RECORP OP HIS LAST 
BATTLE/ HE JUST SHOT 
POWN FLAMES 71 ANP 
72/1 UNPERSTAWP HE 
PESCRISeS EL/ER^ACTfOM 
POWN TO THE LAST 
PETAIL 




&U& FOR ALL THE APMIRATIOM HE RECE/VEP, VOAl 
RICHTOFEN HEFT STRICTLY TO HIMSELF, REMAIN* 
{N& COLPLY ALOOF PROM THE OTHER GERMAN 
PILOTS/ AN INCREPIBLE LEGEMP GREW UP* 
AROUNP HIM... THAT HE WAS UNBEATABIE ANp 
IMMORTAL/ I 



PAY& ANP WEEKS PASSEo/THE 
0ARON9 TOLL OF ALLlEp PLANES 
&TEAPILY MOUNTEP/73..7f-..7S--~ 
1B..77.- UNTIL IT REACHEP THE 
BtCREPlBLB TOTAL OF QO AIRCRAFT: 




Go MERCILESS HAP THE 
BARON BECOME, SO INTENT 
UPON FATTENING HIS RECOUP, 
THAT THE GALLANTRY WHICH 
HAPINFUSEP HIS FIRST KILLS 
PISAPPEAREP/ HIS BOTH 
VICTIM, FOR INSTANCE, WAS 
CGIPPLBP.' BUTHEFOL- 

lowsp rreowN rblent- 

LESSty TILL IT WAS PES - 
TROYB0/ 




On the morning of April 27, /9ie, 

THE REP SAROM SET OUT FOR HIS BftT 
VICTIM/ FIFTEEN OTHER FOKKER S 
TOOK FORMATION BEHlNP HIM/ 



TWO AUSTRALIAN PHOTO PLAMSS ARf 
KSPCaTBP 15 /MILES AWAY, TAKIN© 
SHOTS OF OUR POSmOHS/ AT THEIR 
LOW ALTlTUPSsTHey SHOULP &SMERI 




BLACKHAWK 



$0 £ASY A MARK IN FACT WERE THE LUMBERING AUSTRAL/AN 
CRAFT, THAT THE REP BARON WENT AFTER THEM ALONE 
FIGURIHG THESE WOULP gg HIS NEW VICTORIES f 




P/t A MOMENT W£ DOGFIGHT WAS 
ON/ ALL PLANES PARTICIPAT£-D 
BXCEPT WE ONE PILOTED 0y LT, 
MAY/ IT WAS MAY'S F/PST COM - 
BAT EXPERIENCE / /F HE \JOINEP /N 
HE'P PO MORE HARM THAN GOOP / 
MAY, OBEYING CAPTAIN BROWN'S 
INSTRUCTIONS, STREAKBD FOR 
HOME . . . BUT NOT UNNOTICED/ 



AHA/A JUHGLIUG/ 
THIS SHALL 0E Ahi 
EASY PAYAFTEfK 
ALL? 



CJke INEXPERIENCED YOUTH TWISTED 
HIS STICK THIS WAYANP THAT.. .IN 

VAIN/ r . 

- 1 THE LITTLE FOOL/ BY 



MOVING FROM S\OE TO SlPE,lVHILE 
r KEEP A STRAIGHT COURSE, I — - 
CAK'T HELP PUT GAIN ON HIM / 3 




&uZ JUST WHEN l/ON PICH 
TOFEN THOUGHT HE HAP PICKgp 
UP HIS CHEAPEST V/CTOPY A 
SHAPOW PASSED OVERHEADS 
CAPTAIN BROWN HAP STREAKED 
TO LT, MAY'S RESCU£ / 



*7ol THE FIRST TIME IN HIS BRILLIANT 
CAREER, THE REP BARON FOUNP HIMSELF 
FRAMEP IN SOMEONE ELSE'S SIGHTS t 
CAPTAIN BROWN PRESSED THE TRIGGERS- 
OF HIS VICHERS MACHINE GUNS / 




Although pying , richtofen manage-/? to 
lanp his plane ssihnp the british l/nes/ 
but when the tommies pulled him out, 
they founp htaa pea p. 




K?ICHTOFEN'$ 

GREEP 

FOR 

VICTIMS 

RESULTED 

IN THE 
FACT THAT 
THE BARON 
WAS HIS OWN 
97ST VICTIM / 




BLACKHAWK 




tP/VS MtLUON POLLARSttHXX FABULOUS BOUNTY 
AT AROUSEP A STORM OF HUMAN GREEP THAT TURNEP FRIENP 
INTO SECRET FOE ANP MAPE EVERY APPEAL FOR HELP A POSSIBLE 
PEATH TRAP! NEVER HAP THE BLACKHAWKS FACEP SUCH PEAPLY 
PERIL ■ THEIR POOM WOULP BE SWIFT ANP CERTAIN UNLE5S 
SOMEHOW THEY COULP FINP ANP SMASH THE MERCHANT OF 
MASSACRE BEHINP THAT FIENPISH OFFER i 

SATAN'S MWMASTER, 



L/IKE SO MANY SMALL NATIONS, BELPIA OWES ITS DEMO- 
CRACY TO THE FIGHTING BLACKHAWKS] 



THIS PARK IS MY GIFT 
TO THE PEOPLE OF 
BELPIA...PEPICATEP 
TO OUR SAVIORS, 
THE BLACKHAWKS! 





BLACKHAWK 




BLACKHAWK 



WE'RE OKAY SO FAR, BARON ZEtJ BUT 
WE'P SETTER CLEAR OUT BEFORE MORE 
PEOPLE &EGIN REALIZING HOW MUCH 
5 MILLION REALLY IS! 





FIVE MILLION POLLARS! 
FIVE MILL ION DOLLARS, 

I COULP PAY ALL MY 
BILL5..-UVE LIKE A 
KING! 



THE BLACXHAWKS SAVEP 
MY COUNTRY FROM BECOM 

IN ASATELITE SLAVE STATE 
THEY RISKEP THEIR LIVES 
TO MAKE US FREE J 



BUT FIVE MILLION ~ 
POLLA&S/AU. T HAVE 
TO VO TOUCH THE TRIGGER . 
MAY&E I'P EARN lO MIL- 
LION ... OR 1 5 .„ OR ZO ; 



I CAN'T HELP MYSELF! I 
MUST PO IT,' THE PAYMASTER 
WILL PAY ME ANP PROTECT 
ME! I'VE GOT TO SHOOT.-,! 




BLACKHAWK 




BLACKH AWix 

The next afternoon in wlpia a strange vehicle parks 
near the entrance to slackhawk peace pak<i 



£w ITCHES SNAP.. 

AIR. 



. A HIGH-PITCHED WHINE FILLS THE 




HE NEXT MOMENT... pYOU GOT HIM 1 . YOU 
GOT HIM! HIS JET'S 
ALLOW FIRE J 



BLACKHAWK 




BLACKHAWK 



ACH, UNPTMIMB.TD0 

STANISLAUS! BUT 
PER EXERCISE OF < 
PANGING 
JAWS VILL 
LOOSEN < 
DEM UP, 





TH THEIR PRISONERS 
SAFE IN JAIL, THE BLACK- 
HAWKS TAKE OFF FOR 
THEIR NEXT ADVENTURE! 

rf »-u PLOTTE& * eEK 




■LAOCHAWK 



HIT the silk, Line," shouted the pilot, and Line 
Johnson jumped. He made the interminable 
drop before pulling the cord, and the camouflaged 
chute sprang open with a sharp crack as the wind 
gushed into it. Line looked up to see the plane 
making a run for the border, a few scant miles 
back. He hard the ack ack guns go off and hoped 
that the game pilot had made it to safety. 

A cold chill ran over him as he glided down 
through the night, aiming for the red earth of the 
satellite nation below. The events of the past 
weeks went through his mind in fast sequence. 
Line Johnson was a newspaperman and so was 
Martin Rhodes. And they were pals. At least they 
had been, until Martie was slapped into prison as 
an espionage agent, In this Commie country. The 
same, stupid charges were hurled at him that had 
been tossed at other thinking men in a country of 
mental stagnation. However, Martie had made 
friends in the satellite underground before he was 
imprisoned and somehow, someway, they had con- 
trived to get him out. Now it was Line's job, with 
the help of the underground, to get the emaciated 
Martie back over the border to safety. He was 
too weak to travel alone. The country was in an 
uproar since Martie's escape, and citizens suspect- 
ed of underground activities were being picked up 
by the hundreds. Then Line made contact and 
Volunteered to get in, get Martie, and get out of 
the country in record time. If he was succesful, 
a few lives other than Martie's could be saved, 
If not — 

Line made a smooth landing and hurriedly bur- 
ied the chute before he located the road and set 
oft at a fast clip into the nearby town. There, in 
the chapel of the darkened church, he was met by 
the gnarled, little man who silently led him down 
into the rooms below. 

Line was shocked at his first sight of Martie. He 
was lying on a cot in a fitful sleep. "He's aged 
twenty years," gasped Line, as he stared at him. 
"He's been through the tortures of the damned." 
replied the old man. "But here is Natja, she will 
give you the plan. I must get back above." The door 
had opened to admit a darkly clad woman her 
head hidden in a shawl. Line's eyes popped when 
she tossed the shawl aside. She was a gorgeous 
blonde and she looked furious. "Mr. Johnson," she 
snapped, "Your plane was heard and already the 
secret police are scouring the area. We've got to 
move even faster than we had planned." " Listen, 
baby," exploded Line, "all planes have motors. 
Did you think I was winging in on the back of a 
vulture?" Her eyes snapped as she replied, "Your 
pilot should have glided in to drop you and then 
started his motors about two miles beyond the 
town. Then It would have taken them time to 
discover that someone had been dropped here." 
She went over to Martie and shook him gently. 
'Martin," she said tenderly, "you must. waken. 
Your friend is here and the time is short." Martie 
opened his eyes and looked up at the lovely Natja 
before he spotted Line. "Hi, Line," he said weakly, 
"you sure stick your neck out for a pal," "You'll 
have time to talk of friendship, if you live to reach 
the border," cut in Natja. grimly. "Now, here is the 
plan." 

She outlined a daring clash to the border by 
car. A mile from the small border crossing tht two 
OHO, dlaguised as farmers, would be transferred 



to a wagon full of hay and drawn by one horse. 
"You must get over the border without speaking 
since neither of you know enough of the language 
to fool the guards. They are shrewd and are al- 
ways on the watch for trouble. Not one of them 
has ever joined the underground. She handed each 
of them a small, worn booklet, bearing several 
official stamps. "These will provide your identifica- 
tion. The state stamps are up to date as of today. 
Pray that they will pave the way to your safe de- 
liverance." 

Thirty minutes later, Martie and Line were in 
the small car, bumping along in the dark. The 
little, old man was driving and he didn't say a 
word until they reached a small farmhouse, set 
back off the road. There, the two men quickly 
changed into farmer's clothes and were about to 
leave when a loud banging sounded on the door. 
The old man took the message and hurried back 
to the men. "Your parachute has been discovered," 
he said to Line. "They are preparing an order for 
a new stamp on all identiflflcation papers, it will 
come over the radio soon." "Where does that leave 
us?" asked Line. The old man shook his head sad- 
ly, "You must reach the border before the radio 
orders go out. We could never get this latest stamp. 
It is too late to hope for more." 

Line handled the reins on the wagon and Martie. 
hunched down beside him, seemed to be swallowed 
up by his clothes. "Hold on a while longer Martie. 
we'll make it yet," Line said, with a heartiness he 
didn't feel. Martie didn't answer. The sun was 
rising as they rounded the bend, the sentry house 
at the border came into sight and the two stiffly 
marching guards tramped back and forth in front 
of the pole gate that lay between the newsmen 
and freedom. Line could feel the blood pounding 
in his temples. Had the radio warned the guards 
that new stamps must be on all identification? 
"If so, can Martie make it over the border, if I 
have to put up a fight?" mused Line. He looked 
at Martie, he was asleep. No, he was unconscious. 
Passed out! Line's mouth went dry. 

The old horse clumped to a stop. One guard 
was in the sentry house, evidently eating break- 
fast. The second guard approached Line, grimly. 
Just then the sound of the radio spouting early 
morning static, came out of the shack. The guard 
leaned out and pointed back to the radio, he 
shouted to his comrade. Line heard the announce- 
ment. It told of the foreign criminal who had en- 
tered the country secretly. The snarling voice con- 
tinued, "It is believed that this man is aiding in 
the escape of the infamous espionage agent, Mar- 
tin Rhodes," continued the voice. The guard's hand 
went out, his eyes first on Line's face, then on 
Martie's. He asked, "Asleep?" Line nodded a numb 
affirmative. He came alive to wrest the papers 
from Martie's pocket and along with his own, 
handed them to the guard. Behind him, the radio 
repeated its warning. The guard looked at the 
booklets carefully, turning them over several 
times. Then he raised his eyes searchingiy m 
Line's. Line couldn't breathe. He watched, 'in a 
trance, as the guard slowly walked over and raised 
the bar across the road. He motioned them for- 
ward. Line flicked the reins, the wagon lumbered 
ahead. He turned when they reached the sign that 
meant, freedom. The guard raised his hand in 
salute. 



BLACKHAWK 




MAN'S GENIUS FOR PEFYING TIME AMP SPACE HAS MAPEA 
SMALL PLACE OF THE WORLPl PRACTICALLY 'EVERY NOOK 
ANP CRANNY OF THE EARTH HAS BEEN CHARTEP OR EXPLOREPJ 
THAT IS WHY, WHEN A VAST, UNKNOWN TRACT OF LANP SUPPENLY 
APPEAREP OUT OF NOWHERE, A PESPERATE SCRAMBLE FOR 
POWER THREATENEP TO UPSET THE PEACE OF THE WORLP! ONLY 
THE BLACKHAWKS COULP AVERT THIS LOOMING TRAGEPY, 
BECAUSE THEY WERE THE ONLY ONES WHO KNEW THE SECRET 

THE LOST ISLANP 




BLACKHAWK 



pesperately the war vessel struggles to stay 
afloat; tossed like a cork on the mighty, mountain - 
ous waves! higher and higher it goes, lifted upas 
if by giant, watery hands.. 



$UPDENLY, THE VESSEL RISES INTO THE SKY! A WALLOP 

WATER LOOMS AHEAD UNCLIMBABtE! THE CREWMEN 

SHRIEKl BUT NO ONE— NOTHING.-HEEDSTHElR SCREAMS. 1 




BLACKHAWK 



i say, chaps,' look who's 
comin&!the blackhawksJ 
maybe they cam settle 
our quarrel 




BLACKHAWK 




BLACKHAWK 




M-'NUTES LATER, NEAR THE FOOTHILLS... 




ENP OF THE LINE, COMRAPE, 
ANP A WORP OF ADVICE I 
WITHIN 48 HOURS THIS " 
ISLANP WILL 5WARM WITH 
VISITORS FROM 57 NATIONS 
BETTER OVERHAUL YOUR 
HOSPITALITY POLICY] S 


T NEVER] we 
J HAVE ALL 
V LEGAL < 

\ RIGHTS 
' J TO THIS 
/ I5LANP: 
P>- LET < 
' VISITORS 

BEWARE! 








S|i ; |C^ 




\mmr^va 


win 


^f|p 





T-THEY TALK A KIND OF MEDI- 
EVAL ENGLISH ! HOLP, FRlENP! 
WE ARE NOT YOUR ENEMY! IN 
, WE'RE OVERJOYED TO 
SEE YOU! 





BLACKHAWK 



SMITH EMOTION IN HIS VOICE, THE FISHERFOLK LEADER EXPLAINS, 
HOW, 1,000 YEARS AGO HIS FOREFATHERS HAP INHABITED A RICH 
LAND ADJACENT TO WALES" BUT A DISASTROUS EARTHQUAKE 
CAME AND CAUSED THE LAND TO SINK BENEATH THE SEA 




(EuCKILY, SOME OFTHE PEOPLE FOUND A SYSTEM 
I OF SUBTERRANEAN CAVES TO WHICH THEY FLED! 
THEY BREATHED THROUGH A 50O FOOT NATURAL 
SHAFTWAY THAT BROUGHT AIR TO THEM FROM THE 
HIGHEST PEAK OF THE SUNKEN LAND THAT PRO- 
f TRUDED ABOVE SEA LEVEL) TBaggJPH 




TVlE DESCENDANTS OF THOSE WHO SUR- 
VIVED LIVED ON IN THE 5EALEP-OFF 
CAVERN SYSTEM! AS YEARS PASSED THEY 
CREATED CRUDE DEVICES WITH WHICH TO 
FISH AND LIVE... p -5- 

J L 



COME) I 
WILL SHOW 
THEE OUR 

CAVER MS J 



WITH PLEASURE) 



SINCE YOU ARE THE ORIGIN 
AL INHABITANTS OF THIS * 
LAND, NO ONE CAN LAY < 
CLAIM TO IT BUT YOUR- 
SELVES) THE EVIL ONES 




BUT AS THE BLACKHAWKS ARE SHOWN 
THE CAVE SYSTEM, THEY HEAR SUDDEN 
CRIES AND THE SOUND OF SHOTS) 



BY THE Y I KNOW WHO) THE R£PS 
POX! ) MUST'VE DISCOVERED YOUR M 
SOME- A. PEOPLE, TOO! REALIZING < 
ONE HAS ^ THEY'LL BE DISHED OUT OF A^ 
INVADED \ VALUABLE TERRITORY IF YOU 

OUR / SURVIVE GREAT GUNS) 

CAVERNSU I SHUDDER TOTH..JK OF 

WHAT THEY PLAN J ON 

THEPOUBLB; 



ANY ATTACK MUST 
COME FROM THE 
FUNNEL OPENING) 
HERE'S A SHORT 
CUT TO THE 
SURFACE ) 





YOU'REANICEPACKOF 
CROOKS) IF YOU CANT GET 
SOMETHING le&AUYj 
YOU'LL VO ANYTMNG 
ILLEGAL 



5-^7W»THEM! 
YOU HEAR f.STOP 
THEM! OUR FUTURE 
PEPENDS ON ITJ 





BLACKHAWK 

r 



ITS TIME YOU FOUND \ 
OUT YOU HAVE NO / 
FUTURE! NOT YOUR / 
KIND OF FUTURE^/ 


f LOOK, BLACKHAWK! 
[ THEY BAN GOT 
\R ENFORCEMENTS!/ 






W^i 




SXwiX 


J^pj* 






wu. 


Br ^ 


♦ KfXW f ' j^M 


lV jK3Jl-, v 




r/LwWKAjL' 1 ' ' / 




IkV^TiP 


SMyvj! 




&S-L& 






Tift TRUE! FOR I HAVE SEEN THOU AND 
THY COMRADES AT WORK, BLACKHAWK \ 
BUT WE HAVE PEClPEDTO RETURN TO 
OUR LIFE AS BEFORE! FAREWELL, GOOD 
FRIEND! YOU HAVS A SHORT TIME TO 
ESCAPE BEFORE THE ISLAND SINKS 
FOREVER, 




The earth heaves volcanically but the reps get 

back safely to their cruiser— and the blackhawk* 
to their jets.' a half hour later, the sea j£ over thb 
land again! 



ALL THE REDS GOT 



FOR THEIR TROUBLE IS A PECK- 
LOAD OF SEAWEEPf THAT'S 
ALL THEY'LL EVER GET FOR 
PUSHING PEOPLE AROUNPi 









so 





(without spending a penny ) 

The TRUE STORY of William Bsrgsftom of Illinois 



Wo, but mjybe BETTER! I'm a Masai SUA 
Man in orThoury.you should gfip how ^ 
people buythe?eshoes( Look, r^ 




My spare-time business grew by leaps and bounds 
It was a cinch getting repeat Orders ' 



Hello, Mr Jones if s ( *%** m,Mr:Berqri«m. lime I wx qeHmq mother m 
been 2 monrns since j£[Mjson sho».— i^My wife nods a pair, tooj > 








I soon hau a business ftot brought me over 
'3,000 EXTRA 3 yur. plus exciting prizes . 
1 1 found real teqjrffu ( 



Didrlrcos* a ce/rti Mason save H 

hnie.lfai) gi't* atuu thousands-/ 
^orpr ues every year. fve really < 
*- ma* t small fbrtunTT 



Moil Coupon 
R>r YOUR 

LrL\S 



Money-Making 

©oaGffi}' 



What would YOU do with $3,000 EXTRA income* a yoar? Thousands 
of men are making handsome extra income* with Mason Shoe. You don't 
invest one cent.. .ever. You need no experienc*. We'll send you a complete 
Starting Outfit FREE! It features handsome line of over 175 styles in' 
smart dress shoes, sporty casuals and fast-selling work shoes. ..and includes 
10-Mcond Air Cushion demonstrator, Measuring equipment. Money -ma king 
bookie.. National. ads. ..'EVERYTHING you need to siart making big 
monoy from your first hour! 

If you want to give yourself a rals* every month-wiih a steady-profit 
repcar-order business.. .if yoti want to be your own bow.. .just rush this 

WifccorM.in. You II receive your powerful FREE SALES OUTFIT rif-ht awav' 



Mr. Ned Ma ton, D*pt. MA«71 
Motor) Shoo Mfg. Co. 
Chlppowo Fulls, Wiicontin 

You b«f I wont to start making a imall forluft* 
in iporo time! Ruin my FREE SELLING OUTFIT 
with everything I n«»d to itart making money 
my first hourl 



A*. 




The instant fish bite*, trigger re 
lease* automatically which sets 
hook in. mouth ol fish. At the 



CATCHIHOlMtM j 

iHJwftav . .• -r, 

II INCH -fcVSC* 
PULL ( •. I''- ;V. 
ON. 4.- *.~" 5 




Here'* a real fishing pal for you— a clever new, 
invention that catches fish auromaticaJJy. Install 
one or more on your pier, your boat, a tree or 
post. Then walk away. Go to sleep. Do anything 
you wish. The moment a fish bites, presto! — 
Your Automatic Fisherman goes to work for you 
light ninq tast. /its trigger releases! Hook sets in 
mouth of iishl Up comes catching arm. Like magic 
your fish is caught! Repeat this speedy auto- 
matic action over and over until you've caught 
youMimit. Hare's fishing at its best. Order today 
so youvcan soon catch fish this easy, automatic 
way. 



G U A R A N T E E D 

SHUR - HOOKER is guaran- 
teed to catch fish automatic- 
ally as described or your 
money back. 



PRAISED BY EXPERT FISHERMEN! 

0ood fishermen use SHUR-HOOKER to fish 
one side of a boat or pier while they cast or 
troll on the other side. Saves time. Catches 
more fish. Can also be used in your hand 
like a fishing pole, or for trolling while you 
row a boat.. Requires no watching. Works 
automatically when fish bites. So easy to 
um any woman or youngster can operate it. 
Nothing to get out of order. Made to last for 
years. Take advantage of our big money- 
saving offer and get several bo you can fish 
all the best spots at one time. Guaranteed 
to work or your money back. 



ttfctt 




ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MAIM . Dept. 2811-E 
1227 Loyola Ave., Chicago 28, 111. 
Rush SHUR-HOOKER Automatic Fisherman to 
m* as checked below on 10 day money back 
guarantee offer. 

□_ 1 for $1.00, D. 2 for $1.79, □ 6 for $5.00 
D SHIP THIS ORDER POSTPAID. Enclosed 
is full amount plus only lOr postage for 
I, 15c for 2, 35? for 6. 

D Ship This Order C.O.D. plus all C.O.D. 
postage charges. 
WftME 



TO rVN 



STATE. 



MAU| 
THISI 
'cOUPOti' 



-- — 



